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Forty years have passed since the last 
of the trolley lines between Prince¬ 
ton and surrounding communities 
discontinued service. For too many 
among us, it may be almost in¬ 
conceivable that for a nickel one 
could travel so easily from the center 
of town to Lawrenceville, Trenton 
and from there to Pennington, 
Hopewell and elsewhere on a net¬ 
work of “interurbans.” Fortunately, 
there are many for whom the 
trolleys are still alive; with their help 
that era will not be forgotten, but 
will assist us in determining our 

Continued on page six 

Within a year of the turn of the century, two trolley connections between 
Princeton and Trenton were initiated. According to the lock box to the left 
this freight car served the New Jersey-Pennsylvania Traction Company, later 
known as the Johnson Line. The poles on both sides of the dirt, 
cobble-edged street are identical to the one remaining example on 
Witherspoon Street, and as the tracks stop just beyond the car, it seems 
reasonable to presume that the view records the Princeton terminus of the 
line at Witherspoon and Spring Streets. Further information or identifica¬ 
tions are greatly desired. Courtesy Historical Society of Princeton 
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The mania of trolley construction 

in the United States began in the 
early part of this century and left 
few areas untouched. Nonetheless, it 
is surprising to learn that Hopewell, 
Princeton and Lawrence Townships, 
all relatively level and possessing 
good highways and railroads, were 
served by two separate trolley 
systems. 

Both companies were chartered 
within a couple of years of the turn 
of the century and served many of 
Mercer County towns and hamlets. 
Yet, with the dawn of the auto¬ 
mobile, the trolley could not last. 

Continued on page twelve 
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The Trolley Song 
“I went to spend a jolly hour on the trolley. 

And lost my heart instead. ” 
The Trolley Song 

For more than a few area residents who grew 
up before the Second World War, when Princeton, 
Lawrenceville, Trenton, Pennington, Hopewell, 
and countless other communities were connected 
by “interurbans,” the sound of trolley bells is still 
m^sic to the inner ear of reverie. As the collected 
memories culled from our oral history bear 
witness, the streetcars which stretched their rails 
spider-like across the American landscape in the 
early years of this century were justly popular. 
For a nickel a ride, ambitious young persons 
commuted to the then burgeoning industries in 
Trenton, just as city families were able, on week¬ 
ends, to seek the pastoral pleasures offered at the 
other end of the line. For a town like Princeton, 
still limited in the goods and services offered, the 
trolley allowed residents to find everything from 
ladies’ clothing, dentists, and oculists to movies, 
beer, and girls. Sometimes, as in Summer when 
cars were open, seats rattan, and the air sweet 
with honeysuckle, the destination was less im¬ 
portant than the trip itself. 

The trolley was the first really accessible tran¬ 
sport for the common man, and with it came a 
freedom of mobility which answered a deet>- 
rooted need in the American character. Yet, 
hardly before the first taste of this new in¬ 
dependence had been fully savored, another in¬ 
novation emerged which all but eclipsed the 
trolley and the landscape it traversed. The Auto¬ 
mobile, unlike the trolley system it replaced, 
could not limit its effect to silver rails and power 
lines. As millions of American families came to 
possess an automobile, and then two, and then 
more, roads everywhere were not merely paved, 
but widened, rerouted, diverted. Street signs and 
then traffic lights, introduced for safety, came to 
order our actions, and in a sense to limit our 
personal discretion, block by block. Parking lots 
appeared to eat away the backyards and alleys of 
every town and city. And then commerce came to 
shift from the main streets of American com¬ 
munities to the countryside, until much of the 

countryside was devastated and the city centers 
deserted. Somewhere along the line, this nine¬ 
teenth century dream became a twentieth century 
nightmare. 

The trolley as public transport seems now an 
even more pleasant alternative. Alas, by the time 
America realized its resurfaced need for inexpen¬ 
sive mass transit, the old rights-of-way once used 
by the trams had been mostly sacrificed. It came 
as a special delight to us, then, to discover that 
the paths of our local lines had been traced and 
the remains carefully documented, and especially 
because the enthusiasm behind the quest belonged 
to a high school youth, Jim Klaiber. His report 
was the impetus for this special edition. His in¬ 
terest, we hope, is symbolic of a new generation 
which may attempt to replace in part the ravages 
the automobile has brought about with a more 
satisfactory form of public transportation. 

iL 
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Even as this edition was in the final stages of 
preparation, a major vestige of the trolley era in 
Princeton, so well documented by Klaiber’s 
photographs, map, and description, was removed 
forever. In the current replacement of Wither¬ 
spoon Street sewer lines, the Joseph Jingoli con¬ 
tractors last week unearthed and removed the 
terminal track of the old Johnson Line. By the 
time we discovered the disappearance of the 
track, it had been consigned to a scrap yard, but 
with remarkable good nature and generosity, the 
Jingoli Company, on its own time and expense, 
routed through the yard and reclaimed several 
pieces of track to be added to the town’s per¬ 
manent archives. “Chick” Perone, who hauled the 
track away, had his own story. A Princeton 
native, he well remembered the trolley. In fact, 
on more than one occasion, when the motorman 
visited his father to enjoy a toast or two, he and 
his brother stole the trolley and took it all the 
way to Lawrenceville! 
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In the early years of this century, 
before such a thing as a “World War” 
had come to obliterate the simplicity 
of America’s towns and campuses, 
Nassau Street was the annual site for 
not a few traditional and quite 
spontaneous student “P-rades.” In 
fact, the undergraduates reserved to 
themselves alone the right to march 
down the street, and bloody battles 
resulted when travelling circuses and 
wild west shows made their way 
down the thoroughfare. Warren H. 
Hastings ’10 even remembered a late 
night student procession in honor of 
the arrival of Haley’s comet. None¬ 
theless, no more festive procession 
occurred each year than during 
March when St. Patrick’s Day was 
marked by a major P-rade, here 
recalled in photographs from the 
Bric-a-Brac and excerpts from our 
Oral History. Included here are the 
recollections of Walter Grau ’08, 
Grace Brown Harris*, Gladys C. 
Kyle*, Jack Neher ’21*, and Sara 
Neher Sikes. 

G.B.H. “Did you know the students 
always had a St. Patrick’s Day 
P-rade? They were always re¬ 
viewed by some rather high-up 
Irishmen from the balcony in 
front of the Nassau Inn. And they 
all wore long coats — like frock 
coats. And they all wore high silk 
hats, and they all carried 
shillelaghs. And it was really quite 
a thing. And they always had a 

band. And they had a wonderful 
time — always! They marched up 

The St. Patrick’s Day card is any¬ 
thing but new. A.M. Dunn sent the 
green and gold postcard to Mr. P. 
Finnegan of Stony Brook in 1910. 
The message: “Mr. Patrick’s Pot [of 
gold?] on you.” 

Courtesy of Anne McCoy Lanahan 
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STATIONARY COMPACTION EQUIPMENT 

CONSTRUCTION AND DEMOLITION 

DEBRIS 

121 Laurel Avenue 
Kingston. N.J. 08528 

Radio Dispatched 
609-921-8470 

Students crowded into Nassau Street 
for their yearly St. Patrick’s Day 
P-rade. Maclean House, Lower Pyne, 
and 100 Nassau appear in the back¬ 
ground. 

Courtesy the Bric-a-Brac 

Nassau Street — just where I can’t 
tell you, because I used to be up 
in front of the campus and they 
would go past there. It seems to 
me that they came out Washing¬ 
ton Road, but I wouldn’t want to 
swear to this, and then turned up 
to Nassau Street. And they un¬ 
doubtedly ended at the Commons, 
which was the big old original 
hotel, which was up on the corner 
of what Mother always termed 
‘Railroad Avenue,’ which is 
University Place. I don’t re¬ 
member if we had gotten out of 
school to watch it, or if it was at 
noojltime. I can’t remember these 
details.” 

W.G.’08 “For the St. Patrick’s Day 
P-rade we were in costume and 
that was called the Junior- 
Sophomore P-rade.” 

S.N.S. “I saw the sophomore P-rade 
on St. Patrick’s Day. I watched 
the students in that high hat 
P-rade every year.” 

G.K. “They had chariot racing on 
St. Patrick’s Day on Nassau Street. 

J.N. “The St. Patrick’s Day P-rades 
were gone by the time I got to the 
University. It was during the 
[First World] War and most of the 
seniors were gone, so the whole 
thing was pretty disorganized and 
there never was another one. But I 
remember them as a youngster 
growing up here. One guy would 
deliver an oration from the front 
of the balcony up there. In fact, 
they almost fell off there a couple 
of times. It was a perfectly natural 
spot — right in the middle of 
town.” 
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Gasior’s is proud to introduce from 
Knob Creek the Bucks County Col¬ 
lection of handbuilt reproductions 
of eighteenth and nineteenth cen¬ 
tury American furniture, by 
Stephen von Hohen. Each one of 
these superb pieces is built by a 
single craftsman, from start to 
finish. He selects his own woods, 
then accomplishes each step in the 
construction of the piece by hand, 
from cutting and shaping to planing 
and sanding. The final product is 
brought together with time-proven 
joining and gluing techniques. Be¬ 
cause of the individual attention 
each piece receives, no two are ex¬ 
actly alike. 

Stop in or send for a catalogue today 

2152 Route 206 (Harlingen) 
Belle Mead, NJ 08502 
Phone (201) 874-8383 

Bow-Back Side Chair 

Located in the old Harlingen Schoolhouse 

Princeton Sophomores P-Raded With Silh T)afs and Shillelaghs 
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Lawrenceville Fire Company Memories Sought 

Among the several hundred photographs lent or donated to the History 
Project during 1981 by a score of readers was this Winterscape of Nassau 
Street during the 1930’s. Judging by the gas pumps, which once stood before 
Lyons’ Chevrolet dealership at 100 Nassau, this view was taken from about 

Recently, The Lawrenceville Fire 
Company formed an Historical 
Committee. The purpose of this 
committee is to obtain, record and 
preserve as much history of the 
Company as possible. 

The fire company was formed in 
1915. We have the original minutes 
and fire reports. We are in the 
process of interviewing our older 
members for information. Also we 
are obtaining older pictures and hav¬ 
ing them reproduced. We also have a 
late 1800’s chemical tank in the 
Trenton museum and a ladder 
“truck ” in Cape May Township. 

Being that our fire company is 

/ 

ROSEDALE MILLS 
FARM. GAROEN 4 PET SUPPLIES 

Feeds and Seed That Will Meet Your Needs 

Rtd Rom 
A •*. M A V »TtOI 

274 Alcxanocn St 
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PmONC 609 924-0134 

*OUTC 31 
PENNINGTON N J 06934 

Pmonc 609 737-2006 

Your Family 
Financial Center 

assau 
avings 

3 Convenient Locations 

HOURS: Weekdays. 9 a.m. to 4 p.m.; Friday Evenings. 5 to 7 p.m. 
Saturday, 9 a.m. to 12 noon. Montgomery & Princeton Junction 

FSOC 

188 NASSAU STREET • PRINCETON • 924-4498 
44 HIGHTSTpWN RD. • PRINCETON JUNCTION • 799-1500 
MONTGOMERY SHOPPING CENTER • RT. 206 • 921-1080 

usually the first outside township to 
respond to Princeton, we believe that 
you might have some information 
which could be helpful to our com¬ 
mittee. If you have any material 
which you think might help us out, 
please contact me as soon as 
possible. 

After we have completed our re¬ 
search would your newspaper be 
interested in doing an article on our 
company? 

Thank you very much for your 
attention in this matter. 

David T. Buxton 
Lawrenceville, N.J. 

P.S. I enjoy reading your paper every 
month and believe that it is an 
outstanding newspaper. 

Olden Days 

Enclosed is my renewal 
contribution to the History Project. I 
am assuming that I qualify for a 
senior subscription as I will be 
sixty-seven on 4 January 1982. 

Yes, I particularly enjoyed the 
October issue of The Recollector and 
the article and picture of members of 
the Princeton Agricultural 
Association. Besides my father, I 
recognized Will Schenck and Bert 
Gulick. I recall, too, as did Mary 
Hale, the times when the Association 
met in our homes. 

Walter H. Olden, Jr. 
North Myrtle Beach, South Carolina 

Number 96. Included are the new University Chapel, Frick and Green Halls, 
today obscured from that vantage point by Firestone Library. In its place 
the Joseph Henry House can be glimpsed in its third of four locations on 

Campus. Courtesy of Thomas C. Roberts ’21 

■ iIB 

As a young man Joseph L. Henderson was an avid photographer. His children 
still have his glass-plate camera equipment and a number of his negatives and 
prints. Among those which illustrate Winter in the area is this snowscape of 
the Great Road, including Richard (Dick) Kenarney and Charles Bertram 
(Bert) Henderson. In addition to shoveling, Mr. Henderson recalled a snow- 
roller being pulled by mules from Conover’s (Coventry) farm, where canal 
mules were bred and quartered. 

Courtesy Anna Henderson 

Hightstown Road, Princeton Jet. 
799-0599 

.i' 

The 1926 American La France, which was long the pride of the Lawrence¬ 
ville Fire Company, was often among the first pieces to respond to fires in 
Princeton and other surrounding towns. Further information is sought on 
that company. 

* • .. • * *. Courtesy Lawrenceville Fire Company 
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The location in which the “old line” cars were bested by drifted snow remains unknown. Courtesy Princeton Pictorial Archive 

Since 1891 

* K Q p p s * 

############## 
* 

* 

*{ 

* 

# 

* 
* 

Factory Agents 
for 

Schwinn and Peugeot 

Schwinn and Peugeot Lightweight 
Bicycles and gears our specialty. 
Custom made bicycles and racing 
parts in stock. 

924-1052 
43 Witherspoon Street 

Princeton, N.J. 

* 
* 
# 

* 
* 

* 
* 

# 

”? *T- TT .■■.■■—r- 



Page Six The Princeton Recollector March 1982 

r 

The Old Trolley Stopped at Every Country Road for Passengers and Mall 

mM 

The end of the line on the New Jersey and Pennsylvania Traction Co. (Johnson line) was the corner of Warren and 
Hanover Streets in Trenton. The company provided the waiting room under the Freihofer’s sign for Princeton- 
bound passengers, but many customers preferred the pleasures of the Warren Confectionery ice cream parlor on the 
corner, which remains virtually unchanged to this day. 

Continued from page one 

future transportation priorities. 
Among those who have shared their 
recollections are: Mae Vreeland Bar¬ 
ton*, John B. Bergen, Mildred Car- 
roll Carson, Mary A. Chambers*, 
James Cox*, Lewis B. Cuyler, John 
DiDonato, G. Vinton Duffield*, 
Burnett Griggs*, William Hahn, Jr.*, 
Ethel Van Zant Hall, Grace Brown 
Harris*, Warren H. Hastings ’10*, 
Anna Henderson, Joseph L. Hender¬ 
son*, Albert Hinds, Mary Marquand 
Hochschild*, Elmer H. Leigh, Robert 
Lupfer ’09*, Katherine Lyons, 
Samuel Southard Mather*, Eva 
Washington McEwen*, Eliza Reed 
Moore, Jack Neher ’21*, Edward B. 
Snook II*, Alexander R. Taylor, 
Helen Hunt Van Cleve, Della 

IfMIUlNlO IM4 

Quality Business Cases 

Schlesinger 

Michael Scott Grace 

Fine Quality Handbags 

Luttmann's 
Luggage 

20 WITHERSPOON STREET 

PRINCETON 

Sweeney Williams, Margery Cornell 
Wintringer. 

J.L.H. “I remember when the trol¬ 
ley track was put down. I never 
thought I’d see it taken up, but I 
did.” 

J.B.B. “It came right up through 
Lawrenceville about 1900. It was 
a wonderful thing when that came 
through there. I remember when 
that was built. I was going to the 
Rosedale School then. That was 
built with locomotive steam gauge 
track. They could bring the 
locomotive right up on that. I 
used to watch them throw the ties 
out, stretch ’em across, and put 
the rails out and keep movin’ up. 
Keep movin’ up with the loco¬ 
motive. That’s how it was built.” 

J.L.H. “I don’t suppose they was 
over three months putting that 
down through there.” 

L.B.C. “The really lovely trolley was 

*V7eYiiVeYi>re''ir?eV. 'e'T.'e'' “re^ "/eYi ’ reYi IVeYi ‘ 'e\1‘ 4v,r. ■*' 'i7e'\‘.'a''" 
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THE 

RUG & FURNITURE 

MART 

and IVY MANOR SHOWROOMS 

ART YARD (609)921-9100 
(609) 921-9292 

Courtesy of Marjorie Peabody Baker 

what we called the ‘old trolley.’ It 
had its terminus where the Red 
Cross was later, on University 
Place. And it wound down by the 
railroad station and over onto 
Alexander Street and the present 
golf course, and then it turned 
right to head towards Trenton, 
along Stony Brook. It cut through 
all the woods and fields and right 
back of the Quaker Meeting 
House. But it was one of the most 
beautiful trips imaginable through 
the countryside and through the 
woods, and in the summertime it 
was all open. Gee, that was fun!” 

J.B.B. “They couldn’t get the right 
of way to come up along the 
highway all the way to Princeton. 
Mr. Pyne was behind it; he didn’t 
want the trolley to come in front 
of his property. So just this side of 
Carter Road, they made a turn 
there down Fackler Road, then 
along Mercer Road ’til you get to 
Stony Brook, then past the 
Quaker Meeting House and across 
the fields, and up Alexander 
Street.” 

L.B.C. “It used to take about an 
hour. It would stop at every 
country road and pick up pas¬ 
sengers and deliver mail.” 

D.S.W. “See, the old trolley would 
stop if you were down by the 

crossing. You’d wait for the trol¬ 
ley and it would stop and pick 
you up. And then it got up to 
what they called ‘Quaker Curve’ — 
that’s where we were, you see. We 
lived in this big old house (called 
the old Quaker House) down from 
the Quaker Church. And we 
watched to see the car as it curved 
and then, kids, you know, we’d 
run out down the road and be 
down at Quaker Curve to get the 
car when it got there. It was five 
cents to go to Princeton. You’d 
take it if you didn’t want to take a 
buggy and a horse. And so, of 
course, on Saturday Mother’d go 
shopping, you know, and she’d go 
on the trolley and carry a basket.” 

J.B.B. “It took about an hour to get 
to Trenton on that one. You 
could go on the Johnson line in 
about 35 minutes. At one time 
they were running about every 40 
minutes to Trenton. And they had 
three zones with switches so they 
could pass. They had it figured up 
pretty good. Yeah, it was a good 
line. They called it the ‘fast line.’ 
It had a better roadbed than the 
ole line.” 

E.H.L. “The first job I had — my 
first position in Trenton, I worked 
out of an office at a factory where 
they made linoleum. At that time 
there was one trolley out of 
Princeton — the old Traction 
Company. It took an hour. And in 
clear weather I used to ride a 
bicycle from Princeton all the way 
to Trenton, and I could make it in 
forty minutes. The reason for that 
was that the trolley went down 
Warren Street to State and then 
turned the corner at Broad and 
came up Broad. They made a 
loop, and then you had to change 
— get a transfer to another trolley 
going out East State. When I rode 
a bicycle, I went into Olden 
Avenue and cut all that off, see 
and went right on out. So I could 
make it in forty minutes.” 

A.R.T. “This track here was regular 
standard gauge, and box cars 
could come up this Johnson track 
here, ’cause they used to bring all 
the freight into Princeton. People 
would come down here and call 
for that freight.” 

E.H.L. “It made better time than 
the old line because it went across 
the country. The old line followed 
the highway to Trenton from 
Carter Road on, and it didn’t 
matter where you stood, it would 
pick you up. On the other hand, 

Were United to 
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The N.J. and P. Traction Company’s trolley barn on Hanover Street is the 
subject of this photograph by Hubert Drake. 

Courtesy of Majorie Peabody Baker 
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ia Wait at Trolley Terminus for Rowdy Yeun 
the Johnson trolley only stopped 
at crossroads.” 

J-.L.H. “We’d get it right over here 
to Bayard Lane. It would stop for 
you if you was standing by the 
track. Later they had a little shel¬ 
ter house there. I think it had a 
couple of benches on each side, to 
shelter people from the storms. 
They had one over to Rosedale 
Road at what they called Russell’s 
Crossing — these Russells from 
Edgerstoune, their help got off 
there and walked in along Stony 
Brook.” 

M.M.H. “I never took the trolley. 
Many of my friends did. But you 
could always hear it clanging.” 

A.R.T. “They had a bell.. .they 
could pull this bell; yeah.” 

G.V.D. “The town has developed so. 
You take the lower part of oh... 
Leigh Avenue, Birch Avenue, all 
through there. When I was a 
youngster my mother used to go 
quite often to Trenton and take 
me with her. And we’d come in 

Trolley, sleigh and passersby shared snow-covered Main Street in Lawrenceville on a day during the Winter of 
1899-1900 or slightly thereafter. To the left stands Furman’s general store, beyond it, on the comer of Phillips, is 
the so-called Kafer Flats built between 1894 and 1899. 

More than once, in his eagerness to make the last run of the day from 
Princeton to Trenton, the motorman of the Johnson Line trolley made the 
mistake of approaching the sharp turn at the foot of Witherspoon Street 
with too much speed and managed only to produce the above result. 
Fortunately, the only recorded damage was to the car itself. 

Courtesy of Albert Hinds' 

from Cedar Grove and wait at 
Traeglers — there was a family of 
Traeglers at the foot of Bayard 
Lane, and he was a gardener for 
the Sloan estate which is now 
Stan worth. And we’d go in there 
and have a cup of coffee early in 
the morning. And my mother 
would sit there and watch for the 
trolley coming down Witherspoon 
Street. It would come around the 
bend — there was a switch there — 
and they’d have to stop and get 
out 'and turn a switchlight. And 
that gave us time to go from the 
lower end of Bayard Lane down 
to the trolley track to catch the 
trolley. It was all open, nothing in 
view, and I can still see that 
trolley coming down there, and 
around and down.” 

E.V.Z.H. “The trolley came along 
about once an hour — about every 
hour. I can remember standing out 
there at 7:30 in the morning to 
take it to school, you see. We had 
to go by trolley. The colored 
children couldn’t go to High 
school in Princeton, so Miss Pax¬ 
ton paid our fare to go to 
Trenton.” 

J.L.H. “It run just over to the 
bottom of Witherspoon, first; then 
they gradually got it up to Spring 
Street.” 

A.R.T. “Yes, sir, the trolley came 
up here in 1900. When they first 
started I think there was a little 

station down there, right where 
The Packet is there, now. There 
was a station there. Then they 
started to come up Witherspoon 
Street after that. I think it was 
1901, and it came as far as Spring 
Street.” 

G.V.D. “I should judge they put the 
trolley down about 1905 — some¬ 
where in about there. I can re¬ 
member their laying the tracks for 
it. It was built for steam, and they 
did use steam on it for awhile. The 
terminal here was at the foot of 
Witherspoon Street. And everyone 
had to walk down there to get the 
trolley. And then in later years 
they brought it up to just about 
opposite the Branch Building. 
That was quite an event when 
they put the line up to opposite 
Hill’s Market.” 

A.H. “Sometimes on the last trip 
back from Trenton at night there 
wouldn’t be too many passengers 
aboard, see, and the motorman 
would try to make a little time. 
Well, down there where The 
Packet is now the track made 
almost a right angle turn, and I 
remember a couple of times when 
the motorman tried to take it too 
fast and the whole car turned 
over. I took a picture of it, in 
fact.” 

E.V.Z.H. “When we lived on Wither¬ 
spoon Street the trolley ran right 
along there. It was quite some¬ 

thing. One of my children got out 
on the road and the trolley ran 
over her. But she was down, you 
see; she fell down. I can remember 
that real good. She wasn’t touch¬ 
ed, but my heart stopped for 
several seconds.” 

B.G. “Yeah, thev Johnson trolley 
used to run here, and I used to sell 
tickets for it — used to stop right 
in front of the door.” 

G.B.H. “My father had his bicycle 
and electric shop on Witherspoon 
Street and it was right across from 
Spring Street, and the tram came 
in and stopped there. And when 
the tram would come in, the 
women were wearing hobble skirts 
in those days, and all the men 
used to stand around to watch the 
women step up on the tram in 
their hobble skirts. It was quite an 
activity in those days.” 

G.V.D. “And I used to work ’til 10 
o’clock at the Library many 
nights, and I’d have to hustle out 
to get the.. .1 think it was a 10:10 

Courtesy of Lawrenceville School 

that left Princeton. And he’d 
come around the corner of Wither¬ 
spoon Street and you’d see it 
down there; and then you’d only 
be about half way down the street 
and it would move out. And then 
you were out of luck.. .you had 
about a two mile walk. But it was 
used a lot. There was no other 
transportation to Trenton. No 
buses then. And they’d run 
‘double-headers’ — two cars to¬ 
gether to carry students back and 
forth. And the proctors would be 
down there on the late-late when 
they’d come back at midnight to 
beat the crowds and see what 
condition they were in.” 

W.H.H. “The last trolley run from 
Trenton arrived at Princeton 

HELEN VAN CLEVE 
Real Estate Broker 

9 Mercer Street Princeton, N.J. 
Tel. 924-0284 

PRINCETON BANK 
76 Nassau St. Princeton, NJ 08540 (609)924-5400 Member FDIC 
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Students Scrapped with Townies on the Green Sonet and the Yellow Peril 
here. My mother and sisters made 
most of them, or else we would go 
to Trenton. There was the old 
trolley, and on Saturdays after 
they got through work, they 
would go down.” 

G.B.H. “The early cars were open 
front and back where the motor- 
man and conductor stood.” 

A.R.T. “The Winter cars used to 
'have two doors, a back door and a 
front door; a door on each side, 
back and front. So there’d be two 
people, a motorman, and a con¬ 
ductor. But later we just generally 
had a motorman.” 

W.H.Jr. “They were wooden cars. 
They had windows like railroad 
cars. 

The pastoral pleasures of a leisurely Summer hour on the trolley traversing the landscape between Princeton and 
Trenton have been recalled by more than a few older residents. Whether this charming view records either of those 
lines can be challenged. The side of the car reads New York-Philadelphia, the Front Camden-Trenton, and the scene 
may well depict the line which ran through nearby West Windsor connecting Trenton with New Brunswick and 
Newark. In any event, the lovelier aspects of “interurban” travel are well demonstrated for those unlucky enough 
not to have experienced them first hand. 

around mid-night. It was the 
favorite spot for the campus 
proctor to station himself. He’d 
watch for ‘inebriates’ and report 
them if they were unduly bois¬ 
terous.” 

R.N.L. “Do you know anything 
about the trolley car fights? The 
townies and the students got into 

you got a pair of gloves that I can 
wear?’ One townie was there and 
they had this ring and shouted 
‘fair play.’ These two fellows haul¬ 
ed off trying to knock each other 
off. I’m pretty sure Jennings did 
something to this townie that he 
had to defend himself. Nobody 
interfered. It was all in good fun.” 

a fisticuff fights. I remember com- M.C.W. “Oh, it was a funny old 
ing back from Trenton on Hal- rickety trolley and racked-a-lacked 
lows’ e’en and there were townies along. It was wonderful!” 
on the car. Pop Jennings, ’07, was M.A.C. “Oh, that rockety trolley, 
always in the thick of it. While Wasn’t that the rocky road to. .. 
coming back on the trolley that you know, you felt worn out.” 
night, Pop said to me, ‘Bob, have M.V.B. “You had to take the trolley 
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Courtesy Historical Society of Princeton 

from here to Trenton when you 
had to go to the dentist. And it 
was just ghastly because it was 
very rough and most people got 
seasick long before they got to 
Trenton.” 

K.L. “I used to hate it because they 
smelled so. I used to have to go to 
the dentist in Trenton and I had 
to ride out on the back platform 
so I could be sick away from the 
wind. And it happened many 
times.” 

J.N. “Sure, we used the trolleys. We 
went to Trenton for one thing or 
another. We went to the oculist 
and the dentist at one time. I 
knew some girls down there and 
the trolley was an easy way to see 
them. ” 

E.W.McE. “Those days there was no 
place to buy clothes for the ladies 

J.L.H. “They had cowcatchers, too, 
so if an animal got there it would 
scoop it up rather than kill it. It 
was a good idea, wasn’t it?” 

L.B.C. “And in the Summertime it 
was an open-air trolley.” 

A.R.T. “And they had those 
Summer cars then. You know, 
those summer cars that you could 
get in. They were open so we 
came up more often on those 
Summer cars.” 

J.L.H. “They had most of them 
closed cars out this way, ’ceptin’ 
one or two Summers they did 
have open cars. They had bars on 
them to stand on, but that didn’t 
last long. People didn’t like them. 
They put their foot on it and 
jammed them down trying to get 
clear of them. So they got back to 
the closed cars.” 

G.B.H. “As I recall, they were 
yellow.” 

E.H.L. “The Johnson line was 
green.” 

A.R.T. “I think they was greenish. 
Green.. .1 think they were sort of 
a greenish color.” 

J.D.D. “Johnson’s line was sort of 
green, you know, and the other 
line was yellow.” 

J.C. “They used to call the Johnson 
line the Green Hornet and the old 
line the Yellow Peril — the univer¬ 
sity students did.” 

G.V.D. “The fast line started out 
with about the same type cars as 
the old line, and then the Johnson 
line put on new cars and they had 
doors in the center.” 

W.H.Jr. “And the ones on the John- 

According to the faded pencil caption on the back of this tum-of-the- 
century photograph, the trolley personnel here shown are “Motorman Chas. 
Sties and [conductor] Louis L. Simkins, when the road went to 
Pennington.” Those who remember the Trenton-Pennington-Hopewell 
branch or the men pictured are asked to share their recollections. 

Courtesy Princeton Pictorial Archive 
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son line were unique. I don’t think 
I ever saw any like them.” 

G.B.H. “The cars were closed, front 
and back.” 

W.H.Jr. “You entered from the 
center. The bottom went straight 
along, and then all at once it 
dipped down to a step in the 
center.” 

G.B.H. “The doors were in the cen¬ 
ter with a double door that folded 
back on each side.” 

W.H.Jr. “And the motorman work¬ 
ed it from both ends. I mean he 
drove it one way to Trenton, and 
the other way when he came 
back.” 

J.L.H. “When we went on the trol¬ 
ley we used to turn the seats 
backwards, and ride backwards to 
Trenton. We were children then 
.. .we had more fun!” 

A.R.T. “There wasn’t any inter¬ 
ference with the trolleys. They 
had switches where you could 
switch off. There were two 
switches from here to Trenton: 
one was down here to Captain 
Kirk’s, and the other one was on 
the other side of Lawrenceville 
where you could switch off and 
let the other car pass.” 

J.L.H. “Henry Foreman’s father was 
a conductor. I don’t know if we 
knew any motormen on it. Not 
too many, I guess. They usually 

Perhaps the most familiar trolley view in the mind’s eye of older Princetonians is this scene with a Johnson line car 
at its Spring Street terminus. This Hubert Drake photograph appears to have been taken near the end of the trolley 
era, when center-door cars served the “fast line.” _ 

Courtesy of Marjorie Peabody Baker 

The date of this photograph was Sunday, 27 April 1913, according to 
Princeton photographer Hubert Drake, who took pains to record informa¬ 
tion such as film speed, shutter setting, and the like on his prints. 
Unfortunately, like too many others before and since, he failed to list the 
names of Motorman 39 and Conductor 42 of the N.J. and P.T. Co. (the 
Johnson line). We leave it to our readers to correct this shortcoming. 

Courtesy of Marjorie Peabody Baker 

had two men — the motorman and 
then the conductor, too. They had 
these silver belts for pennies, 
nickels, dimes and quarters. I 
suppose you gave him a dollar or 
something and he’d make the 
change.” 

A.R.T. “At first the fare was ten 
cents to Trenton and ten cents 
back. That was back around 
1900.” 

J.B.B. “It was ten cents from Prince¬ 
ton to Trenton. They did a big 
business, too.” 

H.V.L. “One of the conductors on 
the Johnson line was Jack 
McCarthy’s father and he studied 
law while he was a motorman on 
the trolley.” 

A.R.T. “I think they had a little 
stove in there in Winter.” “As I 
recall, they got through pretty 
good in the snow.” 

M.C.C. “The trolley that came in on 

University Place came around my 
grandfather’s place. My grand¬ 
father and grandmother knew the 
men on the trolley, and if they 
had a bad snowstorm or some¬ 
thing, why they would stop off 
and visit them. My mother had a 
party one time and all her guests 
were from Trenton so they 
chartered one trolley to bring 
them up. It turned out to be an 
icy night, you know, ice, snow 
and sleet. So when they left to get 
the trolley it couldn’t move, so 
they all came back and stayed 
until morning.” 

E.R.M. “In 1913 we had a blizzard 
and seven or nine people were 
stranded on the trolley. They were 
stuck there on the switch. And so 
my father went over and said, 
‘You folks better come over here; 
you’ll freeze.’ They had coal and a 
coal stove but they were getting 

low. Well, finally an old lady came 
over, and a man or two, and there 
were a couple of girls — young 
ladies. There must have been nine, 
so eventually one by one, or two 
by two, they came over and we 
had them for a week! And the 
men slept on cots except one who 
slept in a Morris chair; I guess they 
slept on the floor. And the 
women, well, we slept three or 
four in a bed. And we had a cow 
and chickens and, of course, we 
had plenty of milk. I suppose 
Mother made puddings or some¬ 
thing. She made bread, which she 
did anyway, and used up all the 
flour. And, of course, in those 

days you canned; you had a cellar 
full of canned goods, and she used 
them up. Later everybody said, ‘I 
suppose you got paid?’ We didn’t 
get a cent except free trolley rides 
from then on when that motor- 
man and conductor were on — 
they would never take our fare.” 

A.H. “Much later, with the war-time 
rationing, when we couldn’t use 
gasoline so much, people could 
come in from Rosedale and other 
places in the country on the 
trolley. But then they dis¬ 
continued the trolley, and they 
didn’t have that either. But it was 
a wonderful, wonderful thing. A 
lot of people miss that trolley.” 

or 

cS/yamroc/^ £ea coj/eSj //neno/oss frowe/j, 
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Palmer Square, Princeton, N.J. 
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> The principal means of transportation which the trolleys replaced in 
Lawrenceville was the stagecoach, examples of which are here shown on the 
Prep School campus. William Applegate ran the line. 

‘ ‘ Courtesy of Lyla Hullfish Malsbury 

The arrival in Lawrenceville of the first trolley car on the Trenton and 
Mercer County Traction Company “old line” in 1899 was no small occasion 
for the Lawrenceville Prep School boys who added themselves to the 
patriotic bunting which festooned the inaugural car. According to Lyla 
Hullfish Malsbury, donor of the view, her father helped decorate the roof. 
Grandfather Peter Bergen sold postcards of the scene in his grocery store. 

Courtesy of Lyla Hullfish Malsbury 

In 1973, a number of the preceding 
recollections were published in our 
“Princeton Yesteryear” column in 
The Princeton Packet and Lawrence 
Ledger. Accompanying them was a 
wholly unidentified photograph of a 
devastating trolley crash involving 
two cars on the “old line,” which 
followed the southern route between 
Princeton and Trenton. Within a few 
weeks, readers from around the 
country took the time to respond. 
Their several memories eventually 
established the location and even the 
date of the accident, which led us to 
a bound volume of Packet editions 
for 1916-17, which we had been 
given by the Princeton Public Lib¬ 
rary. We here share both the cor¬ 

respondence and the original account 
of the incident. What can you add? 

Having read your report on the 
‘Trolley Cars’ of yesteryear in the 
Ledger I would like to make a small 
contribution. 

Having graduated from Princeton 
High in 1933, I rode to school my 
first two years on the Johnson Trol¬ 
ley, or the fast line, as we called it. 
This trolley was unique in that it had 
a smoker in the back where ladies 
did not go. 

I am enclosing a postcard of the 
very first trolley that came to 
Lawrenceville. The boys on the trol¬ 
ley are Lawrenceville Prep School 

Harms Associates 
Route 518 East 

Hopewell, New Jersey 08525 
Telephone 609-466-1123 

boys and I also see my father on top 
of it. 

My grandfather, Peter S. Hullfish, 
had a grocery store in Lawrenceville 
for many years and he had these 
cards made in Germany. When the 
first war broke out all cards made in 
Germany were taken from the shelf. 
That is why I have many old cards of 
Old Lawrenceville at the present 
time. 

Another relative, William Apple- 
gate, ran the stage coach (in the 
postcard). He was my grandfather’s 
brother-in-law. 

Lyla H. Malsbury 
Lawrenceville, N.J. 

4* 4* 4* 4* sLf ^ 

The stories in The Princeton 
Packet about trolley cars proved very 
interesting. 

Johnson Line cars were painted 
cream and green and in 1914 the 
original St. Louis Car Company-built 
heavy cars of conventional type were 
replaced by four steel center-door 
interurban cars built by Cincinnati 
Car Company. 

Original cars into Princeton on the 
slow route were painted yellow 
ochre with silver and gold lettering. 
After 1910 these cars, lettered Tren¬ 
ton and Mercer County Traction Co. 
were painted chrome yellow and 
cream which in time weathered to a 
dark tan. 

C.A. Erbacher 
Somerset, N.J. 

.t. vL* vL. »SL* 
#T% 

Some few weeks ago you had a 
picture of a trolley car crash. I found 
out that it may have been one which 
happened down in Lawrenceville. 
Mr. Hullfish told me that as a boy he 
lived in that old stucco house on the 
corner of Grandview Avenue, just 
beyond the cemetery in Lawrence¬ 
ville. That house was his parents’ 
farm. 

And he always liked to gun and 
hunt around. I don’t know if he was 
just starting off gunning or just 
roaming around, but he was up in 
this field and the trolley went 
through there. And he told me he 
saw it happen; he was in the field 
when that happened. And he was 

scared to death. Now, nobody got 
hurt, he said. It was just the motor- 
man and the conductor on the trol¬ 
ley. But he said those two cars 
crashed and he ran home frightened 
to tell his parents about it. ‘Two 
trolley cars just crashed! ’ 

• 

Anna Henderson 
Princeton, N.J. 

vL* vL* ^ »T» 

I can give you some information 
about the trolley accident, which 
was the subject of a photograph in 
the Packet. 

This was a head-on collision 
between two “old line ” trqlleys, one 
bound for Trenton, the other for 
Princeton. The crash occurred on 
Mercer Road, not far from Province 
Line Road, at night in bad-weather. 
The accident may have resulted from 
a misunderstanding of the signal 
lights, which were operated by hand. 
The date must have been between 
September, 1916 and June, 1919 for 
I was a student in Lawrenceville 
School at the time. I do not remem¬ 
ber that there were very many 
casualties, but from the photograph 
it is hard to see how the two 
motormen can have escaped death or 
at least serious injury. 

Malcolm MacLaren 
Fayetteville, New York 

vL. vL» ^ vL. 
•p 

The recent picture in the Packet 
of the head-on crash of two trolley 
cars could be that one which 
happened on the straight stretch of 
track about half-way between Stony 
Brook and Fackler Road, or about in 
front of the present Chapin School 
on Princeton Road. I remember the 
accident and think one motorman 
was killed. It was said at the time 
that one motorman failed to turn the 
light at a switch which put the other 
trolley on part of the track sup¬ 
posedly clear, and as they were both 
going full tilt it was too late to stop 
when they discerned each other. 

I recall also how on dark windy 
nights we struck a match as a signal 
to an approaching trolley to stop for 
us; and his toot of the whistle that 
he saw us. 

Then there was that time when a 
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When this dramatic photograph first came to light, the date, site, and details of the trolley crash were not known. 
The memories of local residents and a newspaper account have revealed that the accident proved fatal for one 
motorman, and a dozen people suffered injury. The cause of the mishap was never determined with certainty; 
speculation variously attributed it to fog, human error, and coincidence — the possibility of both motormen hitting 
the signal lights at the exact same moment. 

trolley got stuck in deep snowdrifts 
near Carter Road and stayed all 
night. The neighbors took hot drinks 
and food to the two men who slept 
in the car all night for it was against 
rules that they leave their car. 

The clang of the bell under the 
front of the car for a warning; the 
flash of bright lights from the iced 
overhead wire at night; how the 
motorman ate his lunch while 
operating the car; how the trolley 
cut a deep path through the brush 
and tall weeds topped with poison 
ivy reaching up to the car windows 
at one point near Hale's Farm; and 
how in the Summer as the trolley 
swayed through this canyon it cut 
new growth of poison ivy leaves 
which flew into the windows to the 
dismay of new passengers, are fond 
memories. 

Edgar S. Updike 
Asheville, North Carolina 

kL* 1X0 vT. «£* 

I have some information on the 
picture of the crash of number 278 
and number 264. Now I was told this 
by Mr. Barker Gummere, and he's 
the dean of trolley people in Mercer 
County. He went through every 
single newspaper in Trenton and 
turned this up. And as well as can be 
figured out, this occurred on the 
night of February 20th 1917, be¬ 
cause it appears in the 4State 
Gazette' of February the 21st of 
1917. The motorman in one car was 
killed and eleven passengers were 
injured. And the wreck occurred 
near Province Line Road in 
Princeton Township. 

Elmer Fry 
Princeton Junction, New Jersey 

TEAMS TELESCOPED 
TOOETHEE 

The head-on collision of two trol¬ 
leys on the Trenton and Mercer 
County Traction Company’s line 
near Schenck’s farm, due probably 
to the failure of the signal lights to 
work properly, and also to the dense 
fog at the time, resulted in the death 
of a motorman and seriously injuring 
a dozen passengers. The accident 
occurred about 7:30 p.m. on Tues¬ 
day. 

Both cars were coming toward 
each other and they hit with such 
force that they were telescoped to¬ 
gether. The violence of the collision 
threw the occupants of both cars 
from their seats. They were struck 
by flying glass, broken parts of the 
cars and were badly frightened. It is 
miraculous that the passengers 
escaped more serious injuries. 

The accident was partly due to the 
heavy fog and occurred when the 
trolleys had run down grade at a high 
rate of speed. The cause of the 
accident will not be known until the 
company is able to find out why the 
cars did not heed the switchlights. 
The members of both crews claim 
that they had clear signals to go to 
the next switch, and it is claimed by 
the company that the signal system 
was in perfect working order. It has 
been thought that both motormen 
reached the different switches at the 
same time and both turned the signal 
lights simultaneously. 

The crews of both cars were badly 
injured. Clarence Hauck of Trenton, 

motorman on the car coming toward 
Princeton was so badly injured that 
he died in McKinley Hospital shortly 
after the accident. Mr. Hauck heard 
the other car approaching when but 
a short distance away. He put on the 
reverse lever, but before the wheels 
could be started the other way, the 
front of the trolley was crushed in 
and he was pinned beneath the 
wreckage. He expired while Dr. 
Mitchell of McKinley Hospital was 
amputating his mangled legs. 

Charles Gennert of Trenton, the 
motorman of the car going to Tren¬ 
ton was thrown through the front of 
the car and the heavy controller fell 
upon his legs. He is in McKinley 
Hospital and it is feared he will have 
to lose his injured leg. 

Another car while waiting at 
Cranstoun’s switch for the Princeton 
trolley to pass were [ sic ] notified of 
the collision and came at once to the 
scene. They succeeded in disengaging 
the wrecked cars by tying a chain to 
the end of the rear of one and 
pulling them apart. The car then 
carried the injured men to McKinley 
Hospital where they were treated. 

The passengers from the wrecked 
cars were transferred to the Johnson 
line at Lawrenceville. This was done 
all during the night as there was no 
trolley on the Princeton side of the 
collision. 

County Detective Kirkham and 
Coroner Grove are making an in¬ 
vestigation to determine the exact 
cause of the crash. 

Wrecking crews were immediately 
sent to the scene of the wreckage 
and the cars were brought to 
Trenton to be repaired. 

Princeton People Injured 

Miss Esther Anderson, who was 
returning to Princeton, was thrown 
from her seat in the car and a heavy 
cushion fell on her arm, breaking her 
wrist. She also suffered from severe 
cuts all over her body. 

Mr. and Mrs. Stimpson of Harrison 
Street were on their way to Trenton. 

When the cars collided Mr. Stimpson 
was thrown against the side of the 
car and injured his face. Mrs. 
Stimpson escaped with a few bruises. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Calder, who 
were with Mr. and Mrs. Stimpson 
when the accident occurred, were 
both badly bruised, but otherwise 
escaped serious injury. 

Mrs. Edward Slater of Edwards 
Place, who was also on the wrecked 
car, suffered badly, having both her 

arms and body badly torn. 
All the injured persons were 

temporarily treated by doctors at the 
scene of the accident and when they 
were removed home the family 
physician was summoned. It is 
expected that nothing serious will 
result from their dangerous ex¬ 
perience. 

The Princeton Packet 
23 February 1917 
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Klaiber Investigates Vestiges of Local Trolley Routes 

The Princeton terminal of the Trenton and Mercer County. Traction Company still stands on University Place. 
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Eight piers remain which once helped carry the T & MC trolley across Stony Brook near Mercer Road. 
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TRENTON, N.J. 08609 

The street and sidewalk still indicate the 

location of the Lawrenceville passing sid- 

ing. 

Continued from page one 

The move towards personal trans¬ 
portation caused ever - decreasing 
ridership. The Hopewell line was 
torn up in 1925, the Trenton and 
Mercer County Princeton line in 
1931, and the Trenton-Princeton 
Traction line in 1940; all lines seeing 
less than forty years service. 

Surprisingly enough, many relics 
and rights-of-way are still intact 
for both companies on all three lines. 
Most of the actual remains are earth 
embankments with stone or concrete 
piers, as the steel was apparently 
torn up to be used as scrap for World 
War II needs. Some of the Trenton 
and Mercer County lines and all of the 
Trenton-Princeton Traction line are 
on private property, but even with 
subsequent development, some signs 
of these routes can still be seen. 

TRENTON AND MERCER COUNTY 

TRACTION COMPANY 

Princeton Line 

The southern trolley route in 
Princeton was incorporated in 1899 
as the Mercer County Traction Com¬ 
pany, and tracks were laid from 
Trenton to Lawrenceville later that 
year. Service was brought to Prince¬ 
ton in April 1901, seven months 
before the rival Trenton-Princeton 
Traction Line. In 1909, the Trenton 
Street Railway leased the Mercer 
County Traction Company and in 
1910, the two were combined into 
the Trenton and Mercer County 
Traction Company. 

In July of 1931, service was dis¬ 
continued from Trenton to Fackler 
Road, but trolleys ran from there to 
Princeton until October of that year. 
All rails were torn up by 1932. Even 
so, there are still many visible signs 
of this route. 

The Princeton terminal of the 
Trenton and Mercer County Line 
still exists on University Place. A 
single track went from the street into 
the courtyard. From there the track 
went down the West side of Univer¬ 
sity Place to Alexander Street. At 
the Princeton Inn the tracks went off 
the road on the West side to parallel 
Alexander Street. 

Roughly across from Faculty 
Road there is a rusty chain link fence 
which makes a gentle curve away 
from Alexander Street toward 
Trenton. This fence is on the top of 
an embankment which forms the 
Springdale Golf Course’s southern 
border. Existing still in this area are 
the bridge abutments that flank a 
tributary of Stony Brook which runs 
parallel to Alexander Street. A little 
further along the southern border of 
the Golf Course there is additional 
evidence of the route in the form of 
a shallow gulley about ten feet wide 
beside the embankment, and what 
may be ballast along the way. 

The line runs southwest along the 
old road to Princeton at the southern 
border of the Battlefield, clearly 
crossing Olden Lane near the In¬ 
stitute for Advanced Study. Skirting 
the Quaker Meetinghouse and 
running along Quaker Road for a 
short distance (there is evidence of 
roadbed on the eastern side), the line 
crosses the road and runs along 
Stony Brook. Its course can be 
traced by two small bridges and a 
line of stones which make up the 
roadbed. The divergence of Quaker 
Road and the raised ground of the 
roadbed can also be clearly seen. 

Considerably more dramatic are 
the remains of the bridge over Stony 
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Bits of Track, a Section of Siding: Clues to the Lost Lines 
Brook. A straight line of eight stone 
and concrete abutments still stands. 
From here the line proceeds along 
the East side of Princeton Pike (there 
was a small bridge along the way) up 
to Fackler Road. Here the line could 
have followed the road on either 
side. Maps or evidence from which to 
draw a conclusion could not be 
located. However, at Fackler Road 
and Route 206 (Lawrenceville Road) 
there are remnants of a bridge. From 
this bridge to Lawrenceville the track 
ran on the Eastern side of Route 
206. 

In Lawrenceville, the tracks ran 
down the center of Route 206. Just 
before the intersection of Route 206 
and Route 514 at Lawrenceville 
School there is a curved section of 
pavement and curb which was old 
trolley passing siding. Again follow¬ 
ing Route 206, the line proceeds as 
far as the Little Shabakunk Creek, 
where there are abutments still in 
place on either side. 

Further South at the Shabakunk 
Creek there are more abutments and 
something else: the only piece of rail 
left on this trolley right-of-way, 
sticking out of the right side of the 
abutment. From here the tracks 
went South into Trenton. All traces 
of the roadbed have been destroyed 
by existing construction in this 
built-up area. 

TRENTON-PRINCETON TRACTION 

COMPANY 

Princeton Line 

The northern trolley route from 
Trenton to Princeton was originally 
chartered in 1899 as the Trenton, 
Lawrenceville and Princeton Rail¬ 
road, a steam line. Track was built to 
Stony Brook and operated with 
steam locomotives until 1901. In 
that year the line was bought by 
electrical traction interests. The line 
was completed to northern Wither¬ 
spoon Street in Princeton by Novem¬ 
ber. To extend it into the center of 
town, the Princeton Street Railway 
was chartered in October 1901. This 
line was completed in July of 1902. 
In 1904, all three companies were 
combined into the New Jersey and 
Pennsylvania Traction Company. 

In 1922, the Princeton section 
began operating on its own as the 
Trenton-Princeton Traction Com¬ 
pany. This company was purchased 
by the Reading Railroad in 1929. In 
1939, the track on Witherspoon 
Street in Princeton was abandoned, 
and in 1940 the track between 
Princeton and Lawrenceville was 
torn up. Freight service into 
Lawrenceville was continued by the 
Reading Railroad’s diesels until 
1975, when 1-295 was built. Al¬ 
though no track exists between 
Lawrence Township and Princeton, 
many signs of the trolley still remain. 

Quite a bit of what was the 
Trenton-Princeton Traction Com¬ 
pany remains. All the track between 
the Reading Interchange in Trenton 
(Near Ingraham Avenue) and 
Eldridge Avenue (Lawrence Town¬ 
ship) is still intact. 

From Eldridge Avenue to 
Lawrenceville the line can be seen as 
a gravel road, as the tracks were 
removed in 1975. In Lawrenceville 
the line ran one block to the North 
of Main Street (206) on James 
Street. Lawrenceville Fuel Company 
used the line for coal delivery until 
recent memory. As the line turns 

mmmmmmmrn 

From Eldridge Avenue South the track for the Trenton-Princeton Traction Com¬ 

pany is still in place. At the comer of Province Line and Rosedale Roads only a 

hedgerow, which cuts diagonally across afield, indicates the route. 

All photographs and maps by Jim Klaiber 
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One Trolley Right-of-Way Now Serves as a Bicycle Path 
northeast out of Lawrenceville 
toward Princeton the line is more of 
a path crossing roads at odd angles. 
It can still be observed as it crosses 
Van Kirk Road. Running parallel to 
a line of utility poles, the right-of- 
way crosses Carter Road just South 
of Cold Soil Road. An extended 
driveway marks a considerable 
stretch of the line as it approaches its 
intersection with Province Line Road 
just South of Rosedale Road. 

The line of trees and telephone 
poles that cuts off a triangular field 
of the Lahiere Farm is the trolley 
right-of-way at the corner of Rose- 
dale and Province Line Roads. The 
line crosses Rosedale Road and pro¬ 
ceeds through the Brookstone hous¬ 
ing development. 

The Stony Brook crossing of this 
line can be seen from Johnson Park 
Road. Three bridge abutments and 
the embankments on either side can 
be easily observed. The only 
practical use nowadays of the trolley 
right-of-way in this area is the bike 
path which runs between Johnson 
Park Road and The Great Road. 

The line interesects Route 206 at 
the foot of Bayard Lane hill, running 
along the southern border of Com¬ 
munity Park and under the Princeton 
Packet building before joining 
Witherspoon Street. As the tracks 
curve into this street to head South 
into town, the tracks can be clearly 
recognized emerging from the pave¬ 
ment. 

Near Quarry Street, one trolley 
pole remains beside the cemetery 
fence. At Hullfish and Witherspoon 
Streets another rail has broken 
through the pavement and about a 
five foot length is visible. The end of 
the trolley line in Princeton is about 
thirty feet South of Spring Street. 
This is the terminus and the actual 
end of the line which can be ob¬ 
served as cracks in the blacktop 
above the rails. 

TRENTON AND MERCER 

TRACTION COMPANY 

Hopewell Line 

The Hopewell trolley line was 
chartered as the Trenton, Pennington 
and Hopewell Street Railway in 
1902 and reached Pennington in 
1903. Later that year it was bought 
by the Trenton Street Railway. In 
1904, service reached its terminus at 
Elm Street in Hopewell. Full use of 
the line continued until December, 
1924, when track between Penning¬ 
ton and Hopewell was torn up. Cars 
to Pennington were continued until 
July 1931, the year all of the Tren¬ 
ton and Mercer County suburban 
lines were discontinued. 

The trolley route from Trenton to 
Hopewell is not evident between 
Trenton and Pennington. The widen¬ 
ing of Route 31 and the con¬ 
struction of the Pennington Circle 
cover what was the roadbed. Not 
until one reaches the southern part 
of Pennington is any trace found on 
Main Street near the Pennington 
Grammar School. The right-of-way 
proper ran just to the right of the 
trees in the center, curving out into 
the road further South. 

At the extreme northern end of 
Pennington, where Main Street 
crosses the Reading Railroad, there 
are trolley bridge abutments still in 
evidence. Presumably a through truss 
or plate bridge was there as there is 
no clearance for substructure. The 
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The Demise of the Tfaction Companies Came Too Soon 
trolley continued on Main Street to 
the intersection with Route 31, 
where it ran on the East side of the 
road. 

At the railroad bridge leading to 
the Pennington Trap Rock Com¬ 
pany, there is a special portal for the 
trolley to pass. The girder is higher 
to allow the necessary clearance. One 
can also observe how earth was 
moved to provide room for the 
trolley roadbed forming an embank¬ 
ment. 

From the Trap Rock Bridge to 
Hopewell the right-of-way follows 
the East side of Route 31 and Route 
518 Spur. Near the Reading Railroad 
Bridge some abutments can be seen 
on the West side of the road. Before 
the age of the automobile the road 
to Pennington crossed the Reading 
tracks at grade several hundred feet 
to the South of where it does today. 
Some of the old road can be seen in 
this area today. Neither the highway 
bridge over Stony Brook built in 
1929, nor the railway bridge, built in 
1935, was there when the trolley 
bridge was built. The trolley bridge 
abutments can just be seen in the 
wooded region. 

Just North of this site is the 
Glenmore siding which runs for a 
number of feet. The first abutments 
of the Stony Brook Bridge are just 
around the curve. From here to 
Hopewell there is nothing, save some 
small retaining walls for which there 
is no certainty of trolley ownership. 
There is a metal pole in front of the 
Hopewell Mobil Station which may 
or may not be a trolley support pole. 
The line ran up Broad Street and 
stopped at the corner of Broad and 
Elm Streets. . 

^ vL» ^ *1* n' v 

Although the trolley routes of 
Hopewell and Princeton have long 
lain abandoned, much of that right- 
of-way is still visible. Today, when 
the personal automobile is 
necessity and fuel resources are being 
depleted, electrical traction seems to 
be an intriguing alternative. Running 
time from Hopewell to Trenton was 
forty minutes, while Trenton to 
Princeton was fifty minutes via the 
Trenton and Mercer County, and 
only thirty-five minutes on the 
North Princeton, or “Fast Line.” 
Even today, in a time of imagined 
progress, the trolley schedule would 
be quite respectable. 

Jim Klaiber 

Despite the fact that interurban 
trolleys appear to have dis¬ 
appeared from our immediate 
area forever, their ghost-like re¬ 
mains consigned to “graveyards” 
like the one pictured on our last 
page, there are trolleys yet in 
operation, and you don’t have to 
go to San Francisco to catch one. 
A few hours distant in East 
Haven, Connecticut, the Bran¬ 
ford Trolley Museum includes 
more than one hundred trolley 
cars. Better yet, this Spring the 
museum is offering a chance not 
just to ride a trolley, but to 
operate one. For more informa¬ 
tion about one day sessions on 
17 April and 1 May (cost: $10.) 
write: The Branford Trolley 
Museum, 17 River Street, East 
Haven, Connecticut, 06512. 
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The Glenmore siding remains beside 

Route 518 Spur, not far from Hopewell. 
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Beside the Main Street bridge over the 

Reading Railroad in Pennington, the 

abutments for the trolley still stand. 
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Realty 

Route 31 Pennington, N.J. 
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If you have in] dyed 
The Recollector, why 

not tell the advertisers 
whose support made 

this issue possible? 
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Trolley graveyard near Jobstown, New Jersey 
Photographs by Jeff Macechak ww V v. . ,, , 
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